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are due to the nature of my acquaintance with the river. No such
lofty thoughts can rise in one's mind about a river or a man with
whom one is not acquainted. At the same time it will be foolish to
regard something as evil just because one does not know anything
about it.
I did not seek recourse to the publications of the Communist
Party of the Soviet Union in pursuance of my desire to understand
Russia properly. I sought help from Pushkin, Turgenev, Dostoyev-
sky, Kuprin, Tolstoy, Chekhov and Gorki.1
The Russian Revolution was not a sudden explosion of a thought
that enveloped Russia in October 1917. I could see in the writings of
Russian authors how the revolution was simmering in Russia.
The typhoon develops over the sea and gathers velocity in the days
that follow; eventually it sends huge waves crashing against the shore.
Even so, 19th century Russian literature was laden with the unmistak-
able indicators of the revolution that was bound to come. Tolstoy
proclaimed to the world his anxiety that Russia's spiritual strength
should not be destroyed by the revolution. But he did not become
an enemy of revolution. He had his own anxieties about its course
and effects. He comprehends the ignorant ferocity that could
accompany revolution and he very responsibly draws attention to the
dangers that it will bring about. Lenin and Gorki are sharply at
odds with Tolstoy on this point. But it is Tolstoy who, more than
anybody else, knows the Russian man. When I hear the word
"Russia," it is Tolstoy that first comes to my mind.
Leo Tolstoy is not an ordinary writer of stories and novels. He
dearly loves Christ and Man. But he fights most passionately against
oppression in society in the name of religion. His mature teachings
on various aspects of social life have had a profound influence on
Russia and the rest of the world. Lenin, the father of the Russian
Revolution, held Tolstoy in high esteem. Maxim Gorki who is hailed
by Communists as the very model of a progressive writer, appears
before Tolstoy as a humble disciple. The Russia of Tolstoy was, of
course, Russia before the revolution. But those men and women he
wrote about still live. I believe that such "characters" will ever live
in Russia.
By reading pre-revolutionary Russian literary masterpieces, I
could gain an understanding of Russian life and history. The
Russian people had lived under very backward conditions. Poverty
had been their patrimony. But at the same time, in Moscow and